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do not believe it.    I had a great mind to have spoke with the King about a business proper enough for me, about the French prize man-of-war, how he would have her altered, only out of a desire to show myself mindful of business, but my linen was so dirty and my clothes mean, that I neither thought it fit to do that, nor go to other persons at the Court, with whom I had business, which did vex me, and I must remedy [it].    Here I hear that the Duke of Richmond and Mrs. Stewart were betrothed last  night. Thence to Westminster Hall again, and there saw Betty Michell, and bought a pair of gloves of her, she being fain to keep shop there, her mother being sick, and her father gathering of the tax.    I aimais her de toute my corazon. Thence, my mind wandering all this day upon mauvaises amours which I be merry for.    So home by water again, where I find my wife gone abroad, so I to Sir W. Batten to dinner, and had a good dinner of ling and herring pie, very good meat, best of the kind that ever I had.    Having dined, I by coach to the Temple, and there did buy a little book or two, and it is strange how "Rycaut's1 Discourse of Turky," which before the fire I was asked but Ss. for, there being all but twenty-two or thereabouts burned, I did now offer 2os., and he demands 50.$-., and I think I shall give it him, though it be only as a monument of the fire.    So to the New Exchange, where I find my wife, and so took her to Unthanke's, and left her there, and I to White Hall, and thence to Westminster, only out of idleness, and to get some little pleasure to my mauvais flammes, but sped not, so back and took up my wife, and to Polichinelli at Charing Crosse, which is prettier and prettier, and so full of variety that it is extraordinary good entertainment.    Thence by coach home, that is, my wife home, and I to the Exchange, and there met with Fenn, who tells me they have yet no orders out of the Exchequer for money upon the Acts, which is a thing not to be borne by any Prince of understanding or care, for no money can be got advanced upon the Acts only from the weight of orders in form out of the Exchequer so long time after the passing of the Acts.    So home to the office a little, where I met with a sad letter from my brother,
1 Sir Paul Rycaut (see note, p. 21).